88         COURT   OF   HIS   HIGHNESS

Emerging from the verandah into the
open court-yard, a slave conducted me
up a flight of steps, into a room, fitted up
to resemble a tent, and from thence into
the apartments appropriated to the harem.
The first, was a spacious hall, surrounded
with lights, but otherwise unfurnished;
and from this, I was ushered upon a
spacious terrace prepared for my reception.
The floor was covered with fine scarlet
cloth, and the low parapet wall hung
with Persian carpets. Chairs were ranged
along the centre, and slaves bearing
torches, stood upon the edge of the carpet.
The wives of his Highness advanced to
meet me, magnificently dressed, and
blazing with innumerable jewels. Seating
me upon the centre chair, they drew the
others round, and began to chat on various
subjects, with great good nature, and
much courteousness of manner. The
principal wife, the Rahit Buckte, was good-
looking, and about four-and-twenty years
of age; her manner was lively, her con-